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A brace of Dray-men bid God fpeed him well. 

And had the tribute of hU fupple knee. 

With thankes my Comitrimen^my louing friends, 

As were our England in reuetfion his, 

Afiri he our fubtedls next degree in hope. 

C>\ Welljhe is gone^ with him go thefe thoughts; 
Now for the Rebels, which ft and out in Ireland, 
Expedient manage mud be made my Liege 
Ere further lejfurc, yeeM them further mcancs 
For theit adlhintage, and your Highncffefofle, 

Ric. We will our iclFe \n pcvfon to this w^rre, 

Arul for out Coffers, with too great a Court, 

And liberal! LargeOe, are growhefomewhat light, 

We are inforc’d to fame our r'oyall Real me, 
ThcReucnneWVvheteoffliill fiVrnllh vs 
For ouraffayresin hand t if that come lb ore 
Our Subftitutes at home (hallbade Blaoke'diarters : 
Whereto, when they fhril know what men arc rich, 
They fhall fubferibe theirs fur large fimimes of Geld, 
And lend them afccr,to fupply our wants: 

Foe wc will make for Ireland prcfcnrly* 

Enter Btifhjt 

Btifojf what newes ? 

'B$f* Old hfcn'&fGiiUnrxp vtrie ficke my Lord, 
Sotfamly taken, and Hath fent poftbaftc 
To entreat your Mate By 10 vHit hi m. 

' Btc* Where lyes he .f 
J?«. AtHlyhoufc; 

Ric* Now put k (he‘aucn) J ih his Phyfidans mmde* 
Tohclpehimto his graue immediately : 

The lining ofhU coffers {hall make Coarcs 
To deckeour fouldiers for thefe Itifli yvarres* 

Come Geiulemaij ItiTs at! go vifit him: 

Pray heauen we may make haft, and come too late. Exit, 


<iABus Secundus . Seem "Trima. 


Tk life and death ,of T^chgrd thefecond. 




Enter Gmm^fickp bithnffy* 

Will the King come, that I may breath my I aft 
In wholfomecounlell to hVsyfiflaidyouth? 

Tor.Vex not your (elfe, nor ftriuenat with your brctl/. 
For all in vaihe comes counfell to his care- 

Gdu* Oh but (they fay) the tongues of dying men 
Inforce arteiVtion like deepe harmony * 

Where words arc fcarfe, they arc feldome fpenc in vaine, 
For they breath truth, that breath rheir words in paine.- 
\ He tli&t do more mu ft fay, is liften’d more. 

Then they whom youth and cafe hanc taught to glofe* 
More are mens ends markr, then their lines before, 

The fcrtingSuiKand Mufttke is the clofc 
As thelaft jaftc offwectes,is fwcctcft IaIR 
Writ in remembrance, more then things Jong paft; 
Though Richard my hues coup fell would not hear e. 

My deaths fad cate, may yer vndeafe his eare. 

Tor. No, iris ftqpt with other flatting founds 
As praifes of his ft ate : then there are found 
Lafciuious Meeters,to whofe venom found 
The open care of youth doth alwayes liften. 

Report of fafliions in proud Italy, 

Whofe manners ftill out tardic apifh Nation 
Limpes after in bafe imitation. 


Where doth the world thru ft forth a vanft^ 

So it be new, there's ho refpeft how vile 
That is not quickly buz*d into his cares t 
"I hat all too late comes coffofel] to be heard 
Where will dothmutiny with wits regard: * 

Direft not him, whole way himfelfc will ch 0 r 
Ti$ breath thou latkft, and that breath wile t}° e ? 

Camt* Me thinkes I am a Prophet new 
And thus expiring, do fbrctdf qfhini, 

His rafh fierce blaze of Ryot cannot hft. 

For violent fires foone burneput themfelues 
Small fhowres laft long,but fodaine ftornics ar ff 

Hctyres betimes, that fpurstoo faft betimes- * ^ 

With eager feeding, fooddoth choake the feed 
Light vanity, iafatiate cormorant, er; 

Gonfuming meancs foone preyes vpon it fejr c 
This royal! Throne ofKipgs, this feeptred life 
This earth of Maicfty,rhis feate ofMars * 

This other Eden, demy paradife. 

This Fbrtreffe built by Nature for her felfe 
Againft infeflion, and tbchandofwarre r ? 

This happy breed ofmen, this little world 
This precious ftone, fet in the filuer fea, J 
Which femes it in the office of a wall. 

Or as a Mo ate defenfiue to a hoyfc, 

A gain ft the enuy oflelfe happier Lands, 

This bleffed plot, this earth, this Realme^feE^i 
This Nurfc, this teeming wombe ofRoy a ]| 

Fear’d by their breed, and famous for therr mth * 
Renowned for their deeds, as fane from homr * 

For Chriftiati ferutce, and true Chiualrfe 
As is the ftgulcherirafttrbbornc fmy 
Ofthe Worlds ranfome, blefled (JUaries Same. 

This Land of fuch deere foules, this de^decrcLand 
Deere for her reputation through the world 
Is now Leas’d cut (I dye pronouncing itj 
Like to a Tenement or pelting Farme. 

England bound in with the triumphant fta, 

Whofe rocky fh ore bcates backe the enujom 
Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with (Lame ^ 
Whh Inky hlottes, and rotten Parchment bonds! 
That Fnglind, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath malic a fhamcfnll conqucft of it felfe* 

Ah! would thclcandall yanim with my life, 

How happy then were my enfumg death ? 


Enter Kmg i Queene, % 4ffmerle 7 Bujhj i Grunt } 
Bqgety Ros, mdt/Tillo&ghby * 

7 'or. The King is cpme, deale mildly with bis youth. 
For young hot Colts; being rag’d,do rage the more, 
How fares our noble Vncle Lancafter?- 
jF^f* What comfort man? How ill with aged Gmt) 
Get* Oh how that name befits ray companion: 
Old G&nnt indeed, and gaunt in being old : 

Within me greefe bath kept 3 tedious fall, 

And who abftaynesfrom meatc, rhat is nor gaunt? 
For fleeping England long time haue I watek, 
i Watching breeds leanncffe, lcauneffc is all gaunt. 
The plcafijrc that feme Fathers feede vpon, 

Is my ftriftfaftjlmeanemy Childrens bokes, 

And therein falling, haft thou made me gaunt: 
Gaum am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherits naught but banes* ^ 
Ric* Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names- 
g***. No, mifery makes fpotc to mocke it felfe : 
Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in mec, 
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^ —~^T?ateat Kins) to flatter thcc, 
j^oclcc my ^ men flatter thole tha cliue? 

** SfJ; IJ \lining flatter tfaofe that dye. 

G* u ; ’ u n ' 0W 3 dying, %ft thou flatter ft me. 

»*• 2 ° no Tou dyeft, though I the fieket be, 
lam hi hc a l £ h» I breath, I fee thee ill* 

¥ h ' oW hethatruatieme } knowesIiec thceillt 
Sfcco fee. and in thee, feeing ill, 
lllmniy , - s n0 ] e (y cr then the Land, 

Th) rtica h a • y. e ft in reputation fukc, 

AlU ' h vfi thv’anomted body to the cure 
C m "fephyfitiansjthat firft wounded theej 

ftS:»»'r‘ irci!n “ bi 6 ,f r 1 ', n y c ’ 

VV , inched in fo fmall a Verge, 

*“ d y vafte is no whit lefler then thy Land ; 

Im \a thv Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

01,1 t,M.i his formes foiine 3 fhoul deleft toy his fonnes, 
c CenC fonh thy reach he would hauc laid thy flume, 
p thee before thou wert poiTeft,_ 

u'Lh a« P offeft nOW C ° drp0k tWy kltC ‘ , 

Whv fCofee) were thou Regent of the world, 
Sallee to let his Land by leaic: 

Rut for thy enioying but this Land 

S it not move then lharae to flramc it fo >, 
ndiord of England art thou, and not King: 
T Lft8teofLaw.is bondflwe to the law, 

^Rick And thou, a lunatieke leanc-witted foole, 
prefuniitig on an Agues primledge, 

Dat’ft with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheek e, chafing the Roy all blood 

With fury, from his ns cine rdidence ? 

Kowbyfoy Scares rightRoyall Maiefie, 

Wcr’t thou not Brother to great Edwards fonne. 

This tongue that runs fo roundly in thy head, 

Should run thy head from thy vnreucrent iWdm. 

Gm, Oh fpare me nor, my brothers Edwards fonne, 
For that 1 was his Father Edwards fonne: 

That blood already (like the Pellican) 

Thou haft tap tout. S' d drimkenly caro vs’d. 

My biother Gloncefter.pfoine well meaning feule 
[Whom fo ire befall in heauen ’mongft happy foules; 

Maybeaprefid^nCjandwitneflegood, 

That thou reipccl’ll not fpilling Edwards blood : 

Ioyne with the prefont ficknefle that 1 haue. 

And ihy vtikindneflcbe like crooked age, 

To crop at once a too-long Wither’d ft owns. 

Line in thy fhame,bncdyenotfliante with thee, 

Thefe words heercafccr, thy tormentors bee. 

Comiey me to my bed, then to my graue, 

Lone they to liuc, that louc and honoi haue. Exit 
Rich. And let them dye,that agc.andfuHem haue, 

For both haft thou, and both become the graue. 

Tor . I do befeech your Maiefiie impute his words 
To wayward ficklinefle, and age in him; 

Helotiesyou on my life, and holds you deere 
As Harry Duke ot Her ford, were he heere, 

Rick Right, you fay true : as Herfords loue, fo his; 

As theirs, fo mine: and all be as it is. 

Enter Northumberland^ 

Nor, My Liege, old cCmit commends him to your 
Maieftie. 


Rich. What fayes he 
Ner. Nay nothing, all is faid: 

His tongue is now a ftringkfle infirtiuaent, 

Words, life, and all, old Lancafter hath fpenr. 

Ter. BcYorkethe next, that muft be bankrupt fo. 
Though death be poore, it ends amortall wo. 

Rich . The ripeft fruit firft fals, and fo doth he, 

His time is fpent, our pilgrimage muft be: 

So much for that. Now tor our irifli warres, 

Wc mull fupplant thofe rough rug-headed Kernes, 
Which line like venom, where no venom elfe 
But onely they, haue priniledge toliue. 

And for thele great affayres do aske fome charge. 
Towards our afsiftance, wedo feize to vs 
The plate, coine, reuennewes,and moueables. 

Whereof our Vncle Gaunt did Hand poifeft. 

7ar. How long fliall I be parienc?Oh howlong 
Shall tender dutie make me fuffer wrong ? 

Nor Ghnfiers death, nor Her fords baniftimenc, 

Nor Gaunret rebukes, nor England*priiiace wrongs, 

Nor the preuention of poore HuttingbroQk*, 

About his marriage, nor my owne difgrace 
Haue euer made me fowremy patient checke. 

Or bend one wrinckle oil my Soueraigncs foce: 

I am i he Lift of noble Edwards fonnes, 

Ofwhom thy Father Prince of Wales was firft. 

In warre was neuer Lyon rag’d more fierce: 

In peace, was neuer gentle Lambcmore miltle, 

Then was chat yong and Princely Gentleman, 

His focc thou haft, for etten fo look'd he 
Accomplifti’d with the number of ihy bowers: 

But when he frown’d, it svassgainft the French, 

And aotagainfthis friends: his noble hand 
Did wm what he did fpend s and fpent not that 
Which his triumphant fath.ers hand had won: 

His hands were guilty of no kindieds blood, 

But bloody with the enemies of his kmbe: 

Oh Richard, Turks is coo fai re gone with greefe. 

Or ulfe he neuer would compare betWtcnc. 

Rich. Why Vncle, 

What’s the master ? 

Tor. Oh my t ltge,pardon me ifyou pleafe,if not 
I pleas’d not to be pardon’d, am content with all: 
Seekeyou tofeize, and gripe into your hands 
The Royalties and Rights ofbanifh'd Herfotd 
Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Herfotd line ? 

Was not Gaunt tuft? and is not Harry true ? 

Did notthconedeferue to haue an hey re? 

Is not his hcyreaweil-deferuing fonne? 

T ake Kerfords rights away, and rake from time 
His Charters, and his cuftomarie tights: 

Let not to tr-orrow then infiie to day, 

Be not thy felfe. For bow art thou a King 
But by faire feqncnce and fucccfsion ? 

Now afore Gcd, God forbid 1 fay true, 
if you ds> wrongfully feize Herfords right. 

Call in his Letters Patents that he hath 
By bis ftcrurneyes generall, to fue 
His Liucrie, ant) denie his offer’d homage. 

You plucke a thoufaud dangers on your head. 

You loofe a thouiand well-difpofed hearts. 

And preke my tender patience to thefe thoughts 
Which honor and allegeance cannot thiuke. 

Ric, Th’mke what you will i we feiie into our hands, 
His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 

Tgr. lie not be by tlie while; My Liege farewell, 

c 3 What 
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